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to the heart, and writes with the solicitude of one who feels himself
to be a physician of souls.
Like that of the divine who had preceded him, Earle's interest is
mainly ethical ;  and, again like Hall, he makes use of the method
of contrast, though less obtrusively. He is of the Overbury school,
however, in looking for his subjects in the world about him, and so
evolving a picture of contemporaiy life ; not so varied, indeed, as
theirs, for the majority of his characters are obviously taken from
the narrow range of a university town, but not less alive in the in-
dividual lineaments.    Sympathetic insight more than made up for
the limitation of his experience. Wit, with Earje, is not an object in
itself, but the faithful servant of broad and humane wisdom,   " A
discontented man is one that is fallen out with the world, and will
be revenged on himself. . . . He considered not the nature of the
world till he felt it, and all blows fall on him heavier, because they
light not first on his expectation.   He has now forgone all but his
pride, and is yet vainglorious in the ostentation of his melancholy."
" A self-conceited man is one that knows himself so well that he
does not know himself."    " A sceptic in religion is one that hangs
in the balance with all sorts of opinions, whereof not one but stirs
him and none sways him."    " Acquaintance is the first draft of a
friend, whom we must lay down oft thus, as the foul copy, before
we can write him perfect and true."   " The best judgment of a man
is taken from his acquaintance, for friends and enemies are both
partial; whereas these see him truest because calmest, and are no
way so engaged to lie for him.   And men that grow strange after
acquaintance, seldom piece together again, as those that have tasted
meat and dislike it, out of a mutual experience disrelishing one
another.'*
He is a practical moralist, teaching men the better way, as in die " A
essay, " A Young Man," in which he shows how folly helps to make Ywng
us wise:	Man"
He is now out of nature's protection, though not yet able to guide
himself; but left loose to the world and fortune, from which the
weakness of his childhood preserved him ; and now his strength
exposes him. He is, indeed, just of age to be miserable, yet in his
own conceit first begins to be happy; and he is happier in this
imagination, and his misery not felt is less. . . , Himself is his own
vol. h.—a

